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Dear Fellows: 

This is the letter I have been waiting to write and it’s the 
letter John Wagner had in mind when he started this little system of 
keeping in touch with all of you men in uniform more than three years 
ago. 

It's a letter that brings to all of you the warmest and the most 
sincere thanks from all of us here at Muhlenberg for the job you have 
done~-that. you have done so well. I know I speak for all of Muhlenberg, 
for all Muhlenberg men everywhere, when I express that thanks to you 
who made the great news of last Tuesday night possible. We will have 
ether ways of saying thank you and we all will have other ways of 
letting you know how greatly we feel our debt to you. For the time 
being here is just a simple and a very heartfelt thanks. It was a 
great job and a great Victory—and our greatest regret is that some 
twenty of our fellow Muhlenberg men can't share it with us. 

’ When the great news came we held our own Victory Service in the 

Chapel where a little more than three months before we heard President 
Truman announce that the war with Germany was over and that you fellows 
had won it. This time when we met in that beautiful building we knew 
the big job had been finished--finished completely. And wo knew, too, 
that there was a big job ahead for all of us. Perhaps in our little 

way those of us, who for one of a hundred reasons stayed at home, 

helped you do your job. If we did that, we are just as ready to help 
you as we go out together to win the peace for which you fought and to 
make that peace permanent. President Tyson indicated in his victory 
message that that job would be a difficult one—that we face problems 
that will demand the best that is in all of us. In solving those pro¬ 
blems we are ready to again work with you, with all men everywhere. 

I've often told you that through the war years Muhlenberg was 
building for the future, building to give you the kind of a College you 
want to come back to. We have kept Muhlenberg alive for you and, 
whether you are an undergraduate or whether you have your degree, we 
want you to knov/ that Muhlenberg is ready and will be ready to serve 
you. All of us want to see you when you come back. If you're one of 
those who is thinking of going on with your college work, Haps or the 
Dean will be glad to work with you, set to help you plan a program 
that will meet your needs. The same applies to any men who may want to 
come back with you--and we hope you'll bring some back. If you want 
some refresher courses for a little while, we'll help you get those. 

If it's a job you want, we'll try to help you too. The important thing 
is that we want to see you back and we want you to feel that Muhlenberg 
is pretty close to home--that it's door will always be open to you, 
just as the welcome mat is out for you at home. 

Just before I started to write this letter I stood on the bridge 
across which the first shots of America's first war for freedom were 
fired, back on an April morning in 1776. I couldn't help but feel the 
spirit that is this country of ours. The Minutemen of 1776 fought grim 
battles but from them emerged the foundations for America. You men 
fought more terrible and more costly battles. From them, when the 
smoke of battle clears away, may emerge a world in which free men of 
all races, colors, and creeds may work toge4hor to build a new world as 
men of all racc%*, colors, and. creeds-w<7rko.d ,to" N tna41d • this new nation. 
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Kuhlc-nbcrg wants to help do that job, just as its illustrious forebears 
helped build this nation, as you men fought to preserve its freedom 
and ideals. 

After the nows of Victory came last week, I packed my bag and got 
away from the campus for a little while. As a matter of fact, I’m 
still away trying to got a little rest before plunging into the now 
work brought on by the end of the war. This letter is being written 
quite a distance away from the Muhlenberg campus and I haven’t the 
slightest idea of what is going on there. I know that last Wednesday 
and Thursday wo joined the nation in a two- day holiday. Even the 
sailors in training on the campus--many of them arc veterans of battles 
in the Pacific and of earlier action in the Atlantic —had a break. 

The day after that I pulled stakes to join my family vacationing in 
New England. But— as I often told yoii--this letter goes on and it will 
go on, if I can do anything about it, until tho last one of you comes 
back home and lays his uniform aside. When that happens, we’ll find 
new ways of keeping in touch with you. 

We know that the next few weeks and tho coming months will see 
many changes. Muhlenberg’s address will remain the same, but the ad¬ 
dresses of many of you follows will change. We’d appreciate very much 
if you would koep on giving us your new addresses, keep on writing to 
us, koep on letting us know whore you are and what you are doing. We 
want to know where you go and what you do while you are in the armed 
forces and then we want to know all about you when you come home. It 
v/ill be a big job for us to keep all those addresses changing and up 
to date, but wo want to do it and with your help tho task v/ill be sim¬ 
plified and really accomplished. 

As before, from this point 350 miles av/ay, I haven’t the slightest 
idea of what is going on back on the campus and. I have seen only 
correspondence of one of the two weeks wo usuallycover in this letter. 
Tho result is that this is my letter to you. The rost of it is going 
to be written by Elsie and Kitty back on the campus. Perhaps I’m 
letting myself wide open--but at least I think they v/ill give you a 
good letter. They have been itching for the chance for a long time. 

So this is where I say thanks again for myself and for all of us, 
good luck to you as you think about coming homo and then as you return, 
and turn you over to Elsie and Kitty for the rost of the news. 

Tho best of everything to you. 



Unaccustomed as wo are to writing the service letter, we’ll try 
to do our best to give you tho latest nows from homo and abroad. The 
mail hasn't boon very heavy the past tv/o v/eoks due to the fact that 
many of our boys are moving around or better still, coming home. 

From Germany we’ve heard from LT. ROBERT S. NEW HARD '41 who is 
stationed 30 miles from Frankfort and who complains about having 
nothing to do but v/alk arcund and look at wrecked Gorman plans. HARRY 
McGLADE '44, who writes from Berlin, has boon promoted to tho rank of 
staff sergeant. Harry v/as with the Seventh Armored Division which 
fought all the way across France in Holland, Belgium, and finally Ger¬ 
many. There’s a big black market operating over here, ho v/rito^ which 
sells cigarctts for fifteen bucks and chocolate for ten. The Russians 
v/ill pay $500 for a Mickey Mouse v/atch. 

SGT. BUD BOSSICK '43 says tho Riviera is tho best thing tho Army's 
done for him since he’s boon over there. It reminds him of a small 
city humming with prosperity. SGT. CARL F. RITTER ’30 v/rites from 1 
Paris to tell us that he took part in tho Bastille Day Parade. He sent 
us some dandy pictures taken in Paris after the Liberation. 

CAPTAIN EDWARD AG NEW ’37, after 25 months in England as a Flight 
Surgeon with the 379th Bomb Group, is now in Tunis and will soon be on 
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his way home. His outfit was awarded the Presidential Citation with 
an oak loaf cluster. 

SEYMOUR BEST '44 has boon promoted to the rank of sergeant some¬ 
where in Burma. Ho is an instructor in Special Navigational aids and 
has flown nearly 150 combat missions. In May ho was awarded the Air 
Medal. 

From Alaska wo had a card from PVT. IRWIN KREINDEL *46 doing 
supply work between there and the Aleutians. He is anxious to moot 
someone from Muhlenberg, so any of you follows up there near Seward, 
Alaska, how about getting in touch with Irwin? 

Now for the mail from the Pacific--PFC. GORDON TREISBACH ’37 re¬ 
ports that he is at last taking things a bit easier in Okinawa Shima. 

He has enrolled in a course of transportation management sponsored by 
the U.S.A.F.I. and finds the subject quite interesting. A Marine Corps 
dispatch brings word that LT. ART FIERRO ’44 is commander of a mortar 
battery on Okinawa. For seven days of the assault on Shuri, Fierro’s 
men blasted the enemy’s position with 9,300 shells. During the second 
day on Kunishi, his battery was called on to lay a protective cover of 
smoke, through which stretcher-bearers and corpsmcn could remove 
wounded Marinos from the front linos high on the ridgo. 

In the Philippines, CPL. FREDERICK FREED «38 is attached to a 
battalion formed originally to build and maintain air-strips, but so 
far they’ve done anything but that. They’ve built roads, harbors, 
docks, hospitals, etc., and right now aro cleaning and restoring the 
city of Manila to its original beauty. ENSIGN ROBERT M. HOLBEN ’44 has 
met his first Muhlenberg man since ho’s been in the Philippines. He is 
'CHUCK GEISSLER ’44 and they had a happy reunion talking about some of 
their mutual friends and their days at Muhlenberg. LT. PAUL FRITSCH 
’40 is running tactical radio nets and has housed at their transmitters 
the local broadcast station which provides amusement for them on the 
island. He is quite anxious to got back to school "especially since 
sooner or later there will bo a few skirts floating around there." 

Before going overseas, LT. HOWARD G. BLANK, one of our V-12’ors, 
was married to a girl ho not while a freshman at college. Ho had a 
grand reunion on Guam with LT. PETER GOUGH, PPG. RUSS STORMS, who was 
wounded on Okinawa, LT. DAVE HERRMAN, LT. JIM CAPEHART, and ROY 
GARDHER, all formor V-12’crs. 

At sea in the Pacific, LT.(jg) BLAIR KRIMMEL ’43 resents Wilmor 
Crossman’s reference to the "tin can Navy" in a past service letter. 
Look for his views on this subject in the next issue of the Alumni 
Magazine. 

ENSIGN ROBERT JOHNSON V-44 received our last service letter in a 
most unusual manner—it was dropped from a blimp. He had hopes of ho- 
coming a Communications Officer, but tho Navy changed his mind for him 
and put him into Gunnery. 

Stateside mail brings word that SGT. KENNETH ROGERS ’46 was homo 
on furlough before being shipjoed to tho Pacific. A letter from LT. 

(jg) JOHN EULTSCH ’41, who is teaching aerology to future navigators 
at the Naval Air Station in Clinton, Oklahoma, brings us up to date on 
tho wanderings of his brother, Dave, of tho Class of 1938. Davo is a 
complain in the Navy and at present is on leave in Allentown after a 
tour of duty in the Pacific whore he acquired a battle star. 

LOU COLOMBO, ARM3/c, V-44, who is stationed with tho V-5 unit at 
St. Olaf College in Minnesota, missed out on returning to Muhlenberg 
under our NARU program by one day. Here’s how that happened. Ho left 
tho Miami Air Station on a Friday and tho Saturday draft loft for Muh¬ 
lenberg. That’s what ho calls rotten luck. 

Coeducation has taken on a now aspect for LT. JACK JUFINA '41, who 
will bo a proud papa in Fall. Jack is stationed with tho West Coast 
Wing in San Francisco, 
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IRA G.T. WEISMANN, HAl/c, *47, stationed at Bainbridge, has been 
on the go, taking patients down South with other corpsmon. That kind 
of duty appeals to him since ho gots to seo "Robe1-Land". Ho *s met 
quite a few V-12'crs but can’t find anyone to give him an argument 
"because they all admit ’Berg is a swell college". Ho and Buddy 
Dellinger expect to get together on a reunion of their very own at the 
end of this month and hope to get time to visit ’Borg. 

Two communications came winging our way from Florida; the first, 
from HOWARD KULP, A0M3/c, ’47, who is as sorry as we are that ho didn’t 

have the chance to come back and say "Hollo"; n.nd the second from 
ENSIGN HERB KUMMEL V-44, who retains many nostalgic memories of his 
days at your Alma Mater, including even the smell of the Science 
Building. 

Among the boys back to visit the campus were: WOODY GUTH '42, dis¬ 
charged from the Navy for medical reasons, MARNE CLARK ’40 who spent 
almost throe years overseas; CHUCK MORAN ’43, back from touring the 
Pacific in his Motor Torpedo Boat, LT. (jg) GEORGE FOX '44, who wants 
to stay in the Navy for a while; and TOMMY MEREDITH '42, who claims ho 
got his Combat Infantryman's Badge and three battle stars for pounding 
a typewriter in Germany. 

We've got plenty of space for promotions this trip, so hang on— 
CORPORxIL CHARLES E. DAVIS ’45; CAPTAIN PAUL NICHOLAS ’40; CORPORAL 
RALPH S. DICKERSON '43; PRIVATE FIRST CLASS JAMES E. FREDERICK ’42; 
ENSIGN GEORGE A. FILE '44; SECOND LIEUTENANT FRANK FELTMAN '42; ENSIGN 
CHARLES R. BUPP '46; SECOND LIEUTENANT HENRY P. GLENDINNING »44; STAFF 
SERGEANT MONROE ROTH ’45; PRIVATE FIRST CLASS VERNON M. SCHAPPELL '46; 
FIREMAN FIRST CLASS ELMER SASSAMAN '45; STOREKEEPER SECOND CLASS LEON 
ROSE IE ERG ’34; LIEUTENANT WALLACE H. WEBSTER '34; ENSIGN JAMES A. 
NERVINE '45; ENSIGN RICHARD T. HORIGAN '44; ENSIGN MARSHALL WILCOX '44; 
SECOND LIEUTENANT THOMAS E. MILLIGAN '44; PRIVATE FIRST CLASS CHARLES 
A. WAGNER '47; SERGEANT WILLIAM P. GRIFFIN ’37; ENSIGN THOMAS J. CAREY 
'44; LIEUTENANT (jg) JOHN W. MARSH ’41; ENSIGN HERBERT KUMMEL '45; 
CAPTAIN EDWARD B. EDWARDS »44; ENSIGN CHARLES F. MOSSER »47: ENSIGN 
DARYL C. HAGEN »44; STAFF SERGEANT MARLOWE HARTUNG '45; CORPORAL 
BERNARD FRANK '35; CORPORAL JAMES D. REPTERT '45, HA2/c NORBERT M. 
ZAREMBA '45; LIEUTENANT (jg) HARRISON M. SMITH '43; LIEUTENANT (jg) 

JOHN G. HULTSCH '41; ENSIGN ROBERT D. MATHISON '44; ENSIGN ERNEST A. 
TRIEMSR »44; STAFF SERGEANT HENRY F. MeGLADE »44; ENSIGN JOHN D. BAILEY 
»44; ENSIGN ROBERT E. JOHNSON '45; SEAMAN SECOND CLASS FREDERIC ROMIG 
’45; LIEUTENANT JOHN K. McKAY '44; LIEUTENANT COMMANDER JOHN M. KLECK- 
NER ’31; SERGEANT FRANKLIN H. FALK '45; SEAMAN SECOND CLASS JOSEPH M. 
EGAN »47; CORPORAL KENNETH P. INNER ST »47; CORPORAL ADAM MATUSA ’39; 
SEAMAN SECOND CLxiSS SA3 aT 0 TENNERISLLO »42; PRIVATE FIRST CLASS FRED 
L. STAEBLE '47; CAPTAIN JACK BLAIR '38; and ENSIGN JOHN E. DOUGHERTY 
'45. 


And now the closing paragraph for which both of us have been 
groping the past hour. We can’t agree on anything except tho fact 
that writing to you has been a lot of fun, more than v/o bargained for 
when Gordon broke the news to us that the service letter would be our 
responsibility this week. Wo did have a few corny jokes to pass on to 
you, but they didn't pass the censorship office. 

As Major General Muhlenberg once said and so appropriately, too, 
"There is a tine for all things, a time to preach and a time to pray. 
There is a time to fight and that time has now come." We’d like to add 
a line of our own. There's a time to end this letter and that time has 
now come. 


See you soon. 



Secretaries to tho Alumni Secretary 



